CHAPTER XXII

PETROVKA 1     PETROVKA !

FROM behind the curtains of the stage box Marie noted
that the Graf burg Opera House was filled to overflowing.
She gazed upon the packed house, and visualized herself,
a child in a white frock, in that same building, listening to
her father's music, and dreaming of the day when she
would sing his compositions on that historic stage,
supported by that famous body of musicians, the
Grafburg Symphony Orchestra. Although this am-
bition had never been realized, part of herself was about
to face the ordeal for which she had yearned, because Olga
was to be the soloist of the evening. Marie felt that all
her artistic cravings were about to be satisfied by her
daughter,

Two years had elapsed since Marie and Olga had left
Bombay, and during that period, music had been their
spiritual mainstay, the healing balm that had soothed the
wounds of mind and spirit. Once again Olga was
dedicated to the piano. She had completed her training
in Grafburg under Petroff *s pupil, Leo Mann, and in less
than eighteen months after resuming her career Olga
had established Petrovka's position in the musical
world. By a series of pianoforte recitals in Germany*
Austria and Holland, Petrovka had earned a special niche
in the gallery of virtuosi. It was for her to acquire the
cachet of the supreme artiste that Leo Mann had arranged
Petrovka's appearance at the Grafburg Opera House,

Marie had "found the atmosphere of the artistes' room
too charged with electricity for the maintenance of her
composure, She was infinitely more nervous about
Olga's performance than she had ever been about her
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